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power.    We go out to drive, now, at half past
five, and then, it is very cool and pleasant.

' As to society, I can as yet tell you nothing of
it. We have had hundreds of people to see us,
and very fatiguing it is ; but after first arriving
we need only receive visits twice a week, and
all visiting is over at two o'clock, which is a
blessing. I am so confused by the numbers we
have seen, I do not in the least know one from
the others: they all looked very much better
dressed than ourselves, and not much yellower
than we shall be in a week. We have dined at
Sir H. Fane's, the Commancler-in-Chief, and
need dine out no more. Next week we are to
give a ball and a concert. All the representa-
tion part of our lives must be very fatiguing in
such a climate ; but for five days in the week,
I think we shall make it much more of a home
life than I had dared to hope when we left
England.

Taking a drive is as yet a very surprising
operation to us. There are numbers of
carriages, with their turbaned postilions and
coachmen. Now and then, a very handsome
European one; and one looks inside to see
perhaps four natives sitting: two yards of